Out of the lust 


Author: BubblePie 

Bands: Red Hot Chili Peppers 

Characters: Anthony Kiedis, Chad Smith, Dave Navarro, Flea, John Frusciante, Josh Klinghoffer 
Relationships: N/A 

Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Thu Jul 21 2016 09:24:01 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


There was a thing 


Author's Notes: 
| am not really good at this so | just give it a shot alright? 


There John stood at my front door leaning against the frame, looking oh so beautiful through his teary brown 
eyes, smelling like tequila and a hint of weed, 


" John? Oh John darling, come in’ 


| said in a very anxious tone, he looked at me holding back an overflooded dam with a suppressed smile, he 
tried walking over to me but almost tripped in the way, | walked up to him, let him hold onto me and basically 
walked him to the couch, | sat next to him and started to hug him right away, i've always had the idea that 
holding back feelings was never good, less on John, | can't let him hurt himself like that, gladly he didn't 
hesitate to hug back, after a few pats on his back and a really tight calmful embrace, tears shed from him | 
had to be careful with my wording right now, with john in such a fragile state | couldn't risk hurting him, 
finally | said 


"John what what happen, you promised me, the guys, and your fans, John your fans that you wouldn't get 
yourself into these states anymore, this abuse of substance that leaves you in chaotic situations, that could 
hurt your well being, you know | and many others care too much, at least you came to me, i'll gladly care for 


you but why John, who put you in this, desecration state towards yourself?", 
still sobbing he got enough force to start speaking out his feelings, 


"Well Josh, It was Anthony he did it again, he fucking cheated on me again and it wasn't with just any hoe it 
was fucking Dave, from all the people he could have slept with, he choose that asshole, he knows how much | 
don't like Navarro, Josh be honest, what does he have | don't, Is he better than me in any way? Ma-maybe, a 
better guitarist?" 


Tears dropped from his eyes and | gasped 


"This is the second time he does this with Dave, | mean he didn't even hide it, they were on Anthony's bed 
when | found them, maybe trying to make him feel special, what is wrong with me." 
Tears rained 


"Why am | never enough for him, he always says he will change but no, what is so bad about me Josh?" 


He started sobbing uncontrollably again, John if you only knew how perfect you're in my eyes, that sex appeal, 
sensuality, your luscious hair, beautiful calm eyes brown like sun kisses, they reminded me of mountain terrain 
and nature, something subtle, but beautiful in every form and season, the way you groove when you play 
guitar, how you thrust your hips back and forth in a magical rhythm just letting yourself go with passion, in 
my perspective you're an absolute ideal flawless being, an earthling confined yet so divine, | wish the whole 
world would see you the same way, praised you the same way, If Anthony was here | would have beat , 


stabbed, tortured him to death. 


| held John again with a gentle embrace, and started massaging his hair in a loving way, | want to show how 


much | really care. 


"You know there is absolutely nothing wrong with you, you're one of the best people | know, | think no | don't 
think | believe you're the best living being on this planet’ 


| scooted and held him even closer to me, making him lean his back against the couch, pressing him really hard. 
"You're so perfect in my eyes, inside and outside, | have no idea how someone could see you any other way" 


| cautiously started to sit on top of him trying not to make it too obvious, he started saying something as he 


too held me closer and leaned his chin on my shoulder. 


"Josh you're too nice, way too good of a friend for me, you know i've been trying to do right, but | loose sight, 
| loose track, and | fall wrong, then you're always there standing to pick my pieces up, trying to keep the pain 


away, cleaning up my tears, oh Josh you're always here for me, to hear me out, cheer me up, Josh how | 


hate having fallen in Love with Anthony sometimes, but | can't let go to the strings of yesterday" 
This is it this was the time to make my move 
"John you know you're a perfect person to me in and outside, |, |" 


| stuttered awkwardly, fuck | need to grow some balls, someday he will eventually find out what's the point of 
even hiding it , Come on say it, say you stupid fuck. 


| Love you John" 
He backed away a little bit but | was already straddling him 
" | don't just want to be your, best friend" 


| smiled and looked at him intensely, at that moment | just knew | was blushing like a hormonal teenage girl 
while meeting her favourite musician, | could feel the heat spreading all over my stupid face, but what was 
there to loose, | was already in too deep, the point where | could lose his friendship forever or make this 
bloom into the greatest achievement of my life, | could just feel a shadow of anxiety building over me, | felt 


ike | was drowning, | wanted earth to eat me alive 
" What did you just say?" 

Asked John in a bluntly confused tone 

" | said, | love you John’ 


| held him really close again, my arms clawed to his back, my chin on his shoulder, | was clenching my jaw out 
of anger with myself, then | let go of him and just stared again | felt struck with a storm of feelings, guilt, 
self hatred, arousal, confusion, but most of all love and he did what | thought was impossible, he kissed me, it 
felt like a dream come true, this happiness could only compare to the one | felt when | meet him, then the kiss 
it was a soft, kind kiss, the kiss you see in golden era movies a beautifully planted kiss, like a non aggressive 
smack from life, he closed his eyes while giving it but | just stared deeply into his face analyzing it and 
wondering how after all these years it could stil be so flawless, and oh yes his lips they were filled in the 
right spots, so elegant and graceful they drove me into the deepest state of debauchery and eagerness my 
appetite was expanding by the second 


"Do you mean it Josh?" 


Whispered John delicately against my lips, butterflies fluttered all around my tummy and my heart was 
pounding wildly it was such an amazing feeling and there | said it again proudly. 


"John Frusciante, | am in love with you" 


| kissed him again as | started bucking my hips towards him he returned the kisses but more roughly this 
time teeth grinding against each other and our tongues on a mutual fight for dominance, John started nibbling 
on my lower lip, and slowly that nibbling became biting my lip started bleeding, it hurt so much, | winced 

"That hurt a bit John won't you mind being a little more caring’ 

| tried to giggle a bit to sound less bitchy, but then John took me off his lap violently throwing me off to the 
other side of the couch, the then clumsy and hurt John seemed really angry and aggressive now, he kept 
quietly staring at me really freaking me out then he just said. 

"Listen Joshy boy if you really want this we are gonna do it my way alright" 

He smiled creepily and brushed my lower lip with his left thumb, then slowly brushed my cheek 

"Which means no whining, no complaining and no objection to anything | say" 

| was about to say something then he scratched my cheek with his nail really harshly 

"Or I'll just leave alright, | am not up for any vanilla sex Tonight" 

| nodded and asked 

"Do-do you want it here or in my bed?" 

He stood up so my bed | guessed, | started to walk towards my bedroom, | wonder if | made the right decision, 
| am going to finally be with my love but I've never meet this side of his, he seems so off and nothing quite 
like the John | know he hasn't even tried to talk or touch me on the way, As we arrived | started to unbutton 
my shirt and John just sat on the front edge of my queen sized bed gazing at me with curious eyes, | got 
nervous | might have made something wrong so | stopped to ask but before | said anything John said 

" Go on! want to see you" 

So | continued, first my shirt, then unbuckling and zipper down my pants off too, then just my boxers | quickly 
pulled down, | stood there for while with a half hard cock and John just staring until he took me by the waist 
and threw me to the bed jarring, he cracked his knuckles and neck then climbed on top of me still fully 
dressed. 

"Josh you're so beautiful, your skin is so white and silky, and your body so slim and delicate | want to mark it 
and | want to make you feel so much pleasure today, I'll make you feel like you're Eros, Homers and Photos all 


in one" 


He licked his lip sensually and traced small circles on my chest with his index finger, then slowly started to 


travel his hand all around my chest | felt shivers all around my body, he slowly lowered his head to my left 
nipple, his long hair falling all over, and started to suck on it hardly, he pulled my nipple, then bit it to a hurting 
point, sucked and kissed around, leaving marks all over the place, | could feel myself getting harder by the 
second, maybe with the help of the influence of the pain 


He planted butterfly kisses all around my chest and passed on to left nipple to repeat the process, with his 
hands he caressed on the side of my hips, scratching me slowly his nails and taking a few pieces of skin off, 
somehow | was enjoying all this pain, his head started to travel down low and he kissed my stomach | giggled 
because it honestly tickled a little but | guess he didn't like it, he bit deeply around my navel, it hurt really bad 
but | couldn't say anything so | just bit my lip. 


He started to travel more down than my stomach and kissed the point just above my cock, still and more 
violently now scratching my sides, he started leaving tiny bites around the area in that moment he stood up 
and took off everything he had on, desperately kicked off his shoes, just pulling off his two shirts, and 
unbuckling his pants, he pulled off a hair band he had on his left hand and pulled his beautiful hair back on a 
ponytail, after that he crashed his lips onto mine, biting once again, he ordered me to flip over and get on all 
fours which | did he caressed my back a little and | could feel him climbing on top of me, | felt his hard on in 


my back 
"Tell me Joshy have you ever gotten it from behind?" 
| felt so nervous | didn't wanna lie but | didn't wanna seem inexperienced so | just answered 


" Well I've never gotten that far ' 


He started to nibble on the right side of my neck leaving a few hickeys and bite marks behind, then | felt his 


hand creep down to my hole. 


"This is gonna hurt like hell at first but then you'll feel pleasure like never before, itll make you high than any 


drug you can ever try." 
| started sweating nervously but John faced me and looked directly onto my eyes. 
"Do you trust me?" 


| didn't know if it was the lust of the moment, maybe my love for John, but something sparked on my soul 
and told me | could trust John 


"Yes | trust you John" 
He kissed me once again, and his finger that was just playing around my asshole was now slowly going in, it 


wasn't a great pain until | felt it move around, it felt like nothing was ever supposed to enter there, it was 
rough and heavy, then he put the second finger and it literally felt like | was burning, the worst part wasn't 


quite there yet, he started moving in and out then moved around inside of me, it hurt so much till he found 
certain spot, when he hit there it felt like heaven on earth, | started to stroke my cock, up and down while he 
hit the spot till he slapped my hand away from my own cock. 

"No not yet baby" 


Said John in a rather frivolous tone, | nodded and he pulled out his fingers, in that moment he bit my neck and 


all over my back again and at a certain point blood shed from my neck, John slapped me hardly and asked 
"Do you enjoy this Josh, being daddy's little slut?" 


He slapped me once again, | felt so lost right there, | felt drugged and | felt like | was being used so bad, | 
swear that when | responded 


"Yes John | love it" 


| could feel a tendency for dependency towards him developing, and in that moment John held tightly both of 
my sides and | felt a warm thing against the outside of my asshole. 


"| would prepare you more but | am already so hard for you Joshy | can't control myself" 

| felt his cock struggling to enter me and it hurt horribly 

"You should be ashamed you're making me feel this" 

He slapped me once again and fully entered me in one swift move, | clenched my jaw and screamed in pain 
"John fuck fuck fuck" 

He just replied with a low really dirty groan and 

"You're so tight, this feels so good" 

| wanted to cry and leave but this was pleasing John and taking him away from the pain, if this had to be my 
sacrifice | shall do it with eagerness, he started to move in and out quickly and roughly, | started bleeding 
from all the friction, | screamed but every time John would slap me hardly, he kept fucking me roughly 
doggystyle and would sometimes lower down to bite my neck or claw his hand harshly, he stopped for a few 
seconds and pulled out then he told me to lay on my back | did as he pleased, and he raised my leg up to his 
shoulder and entered me again 


"With this | can get in even deeper and plus | get to see your cute lil face scream for me" 


He kissed me but quickly went back to fucking me nonsensically, even tougher this time, | started to jack off 


harshly and quickly | was close to coming. 

"John | am about to..." 

| muttered between my now moans. 

"Come Josh come all over our chests and stomach | want to see all you can release" 

With that | felt so turned on and my seed started to fly around aimlessly, some fell on his cheek and nose but 
he licked most and went down to bite my left cheek, after a few more thrusts he came inside me, being filled 


with his seed was a pleasure to me but after a few minutes | just passed out the last thing | heard was 


"You're so good Josh", it was a dreamless night. 


